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Intimate FxIi END of the AuTHOx's. 


DEAR Map A My | 
1 F the following LETTERs were to be in- 

ſcribed to any name, the conſtant friend- 
ſhip and eſteem you are pleaſed to confer on 
me, would abſolutely determine where this 
reſpect ſhould be paid.— But, ſince I learn 
from you, that the firſt and chief enquiry + 
of readers concerning authours, generally 
is, From what family is ſhe deſcended? 
where does ſhe reſide? I intend no flatter» | 
ing complement to yourſelf; but, under 
your Patronage, to let them know, that * 
am deſcended from a worthy race of an- 
ceſtors, who, in their day, thought it their 


honour to be ſufferers for what is moſt va- 


luable; and were not afraid to give ample - 
teſtimony, that © they counted all things 
<< but loſs and dung for the excellency t#*t- } 
is in Chriſt Jeſus:“ and I may venture to 
fay, without hefitation, that © their names 
| A "#4 
$4. 


ir DEDICATION. 
1 « are witten in the Lamb's book of life.” 
| This I think an excellent privilege, ſince it 


35 written, © I will be your God, and tlie 


i} * God of your ſeed.” 
A 1 need not tell you, Madam, that T have 
a little conſulted Shakeſpear, Seneca, and 


Cato; but none of theſe appeared to me ſo 
great a man as John the Baptiſt, though 


meanly dreſled in camels hair; and, in their 
moſt reſined writings, how infinitely ſhort 
do they fall from the great apoſtle of the 
Gentiles, who counted | hinafelf the leaſt of 
all faints! Sure, then, nothing is like the 
ſacred volume: < Search the ſcriptures, ſays 
« our bleſſed Lord; for in them ye think 
| © ye have eternal life, and their are they 
ft & which teſtify of me.” 
But how ſhall I deſcribe the place of my 
abode? — The truth is, Madam, I do not 
poſſeſs a palace, neither do I poſſeſs a houſe. 
By what name ſhall I then call it? Whe- 
ther a Bower, or a Shade, as I have former- 
ly done? Though it 1s, indeed, very little, 
yet it is brim full of peace and pleaſantneſs. 
No one dares, at any time, to enter it, with 
4 gloom Or ſceming diſquiet in the counte- 


Bale. It is charmingly ſituated between 
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che temple and the A. Jan, at pid 5 


N witl hi wm 
hingings, or. — — 9 ꝗ — N of cur⸗ 4 
tains. I can early ſee the bright beams | 
of the riſing ſun illuminate the azure ſkies, | 
and at once may behold the green growing 
trees. and graſs, beſides the ſtately ſtructure 
of the temple, with a ſmall e 
ſtream running juſt by. | 
In this delightful ſituation, 1 3 on 
myſelf as an immediate ſharer of the p. = 2 
miſe. I gather my food like manna on 
the graſs: I eat, and am filled; yea, I 1 
drink abundantly ; from, whence it cometh; 
I know not. I have now learned, by up- 
wards of ſeven years experience, that the 
widow's oil does not ſtop, till all the; yel- 
ſels are full. . 
Madam, methinks, I now hear you lay 
ing, What is it I then can lack? Scarce 
did any one over hear me complain of any 
want, but that of my ſweet companion; the 
loſs of whom I every day, with grief, re- 


grete; and every night, with joy, reſign.— 


One of your judgment will be at no loſs to 
unfold this riddle, or ſeeming paradox. 
| 3 
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at, „ the Sdviour of the works, e up 


in external and internal darkneſs! at once 


| the natural ſun denying his light, and the 
| fun of righteouſneſs eclipſing his counte- 


nance! Of theſe extreme ſufferings we can 


draw no picture. 


I cannot help informing, that of theſe 
three letters, wrote by a ſtudent, the one 


half is not here inſerted : for I find myſelf ' 


incapable of tranſcribing them in his learn- 


ed ſtyle. Education, indeed, has a ſtrong 
tendency to draw the brighteſt colours; 
but I am better qualified to ſpeak in my 


own ſimple manner, than in refined, elo- 
quent expreſſions, and therefore judged it 
better to paſs than pinch them. 

It is eaſy to diſcover, after a httle ac- 
quaintance with any perſon, what their own 
heart dictates; for, it is the dictates of the 
heart that rule the paſſions: all the ſprings 
of borrowed wit are ſoon dried up; ſee an 
inſtance in Pſalm xv. The good man, as 
* he thinketh in his heart; ſo doth he 
ce truth expreſs.” And in Pfalm Rix. 


„The words which from my mouth pro- 


e ceed, the thoug ghts ſent from my heart.” 


"FI % N 


Elſewhere: he ſays, His heart is inditing 


a4 good matter in a ſong.”— Though the 


heart of man is deſperately wicked, David 


had got a new heart, and was capable of 


inditing good matter; ſays he, Iwill tell 
« of all thy mighty wes Though we 
cannot come up with, or be hke to, the 


_ pſalmiſt David, we may trace a little of his 


way by ſhort ſteps: And although it may 
be unlawful for dogs to ſhare of the chil- 
drens bread; yet they are admitted to ca 


the crumbs that be given them. 


MapAM, 


Yours with great eſteem, 


CGLascow, Sept. 


MARGARET DRUMMON Dp. 
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| | 1* T wil be neceſſary to inform the reader, 


that the following Letters were not writ- 
ten, with any deſign to make their appear- 


to friends and particular acquaintances : 


| fome of whom do me the honour to pro- 
feſs their ſatisfaction in peruſing, and are 


ſo generous as to with others to thare i in 
"them. 

But I undlerſtand it has been thought by 
be almoſt incredible, that a woman ſhould 
be capable of ſuch productions. To which 


I éanſwer, that neither man nor woman are 


of themſelves capable ; — for, © evey good 
ec and perfect gift is from above, and com- 


| c eth down from the Father of lights, 


„ with whom is no variableneſs, neither 


TY "I EG Wy OR" IS 
NY a 
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„ R BE F A 83 9 
4 ſhadow of turning,” James i. 17. We. 


may alſo look in the ſecond epiſtle general ; 


of Peter, 1 chap. ver. 3. According as 
* his divine power hath given unto us all 
« that pertain unto life and godlineſs, thro* | 
« the knowledge of him. ho hath called 
6 us to glory and virtue.” : 
What man ever created himſelf, or can 
take to himſelf powers and faculties? — 
Hence the great, the immenſe Giver! of 
all good, is *. ſame yeſterday, to-day, 
& and for ever.” Yea, his hand is not 


| ſhortened; he can give at his pleaſure, - | 


Now, if there are women, that are thus 
contented to be leſs capable than others. af 
their ſpecies, or that ſhall think themſelves / 
leſs bound to the duties of Chriſtianity, ! 
merely becauſe they are women, let them 
not ſay it is becauſe God has been, leſs 
kind to them than the other ſex ; though, 


indeed, their name is frailty : but that God 
hath made them leſs quick in their facul- 


ties, or that he has beſtowed on them leſs de- 


grees of grace upon them, is what I cannot 
find; for © that ſame God over all is rich 
< unto all;” witneſs the woman of Canaan, 
to ene ſays, O woman, great 


— en 94 
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is thy faith.“ He beſtowed on her that 
git, that ſhe ſo aſked aright and received: 
1 He filled her mouth with prevailing argu- 
ments. How God. like was his anſwer to 
her! © Be it unto thee even as thou wilt.“ 
He makes her aſking and his giving to cor- - 
reſpond with his own glory and her eternal 
good. How infinitely ſuperior to all the 
clemency of earthly monarchs! They may, 
indeed, give to the half of their kingdoms ; 
but what a tremendous gloom doth ly in 
the boſom of their whole kingdom! Here 
our Lord gives this woman her whole 
“Hheart's deſire. She is not like Naomi, who 
went out fully, and returned empty: No; 
ſhe goes away in the full poſſeſſion of grace. 
I There is another argument, that women 
have been, and are highly favoured of God: 
nin the goſpel according to Matthew, xxvi. 
ver. 10. When Jeſus underſtood it, he 
„ faid unto them, Why trouble ye the 
'F| © woman? for in that ſhe hath poured this 
| © ointment on my body; ſhe did it for my 
„ © burial.” Here our Lord declares, that 
this woman had wrought a good work up- 
| on him; and, in the morning of his reſur- 
rection, he firſt appeared unto women, — 


— one > « 0 
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ſee none ſo indigent, nor is any placed in 
ſuch obſcurity, but acts of virtue and Chris 


telligent proofs of it, that their mother's 


families but at certain times a day? Some 


2 N PA \. 34 * Th _ 
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m N 
I would then have every woman believe; 
420 there is ſtill opportunities of pouring 


out boxes of precious ointment: and, per- 


haps, we may unawares pour them on the 
head of the ſaints: for, ſays our Lord, In 
« as much as ye do it unto one of thefe 
<« little ones, ye do it unto me,“ Let no 
woman then ſay, that ſhe has neither abi- 

lities nor opportunities to do good; for we 


ſtian duties will often occur to them. Nor 
is it my opinion, that providence has placed 
women in the leaſt weighty ſphere of human 
life: for inſtance, we often ſee families of | 
children loſe or gain, in their progreſs in 
the Chriſtian courſe, by means of their mo- 

ther's example; I ſay, we daily ſee very in- 


example or precept is moſt bearing with 


children. — How many fathers are 8 | 


who only have it in their power to ſee their 


there are whoſe buſineſs detains them from 
ſeeing their families oftener than once 2 
wakes others in leſs or more time as occa- 


ſion ſhall ſerve. How much then is bind» 
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ing on mothers !—Tho! it is God alone that 
can form the new creature; yet it is be- 
yond diſpute, that it is the indiſpenſible 
duty of every mother, to teach her children 

to“ know the truth as it is in Chriſt Jeſus:? 


It ought to be their early care, that their 


| children periſh not for lack of knowlege 3 


and that their inſtructions tend to give them 


ll an early ſenſe of Chriſtianity, and the ma- 
Mit. jeſty of that immenſe, glorious Being that 
created them, who will at his aleaſone, re- 


quire an account of the talents he merci- 


| fully beſtowed on them; whether they be 


ten, five, or one, it 1s ir binding on 


us to employ our endowments to good pur- 


poſes. 2 Pet. i. 5, 6, 7. And beſides this, 


| | e giving all diligence; add to your faith, 


ill 6 virtue; and to virtue, knowlege; and 


sto knowlege, temperance; and to tem- 


A < perance, patience; and to patience, god- 
„ lineſs; and to godlineſs, brotherly kind- 
3 nels ; and to brotherly kindneſs, chari- 


eee 9... © But he that lacketh 
+ theſe things is blind, and cannot ſee afar 
0 J off.” : 

: Some time ago ] was ſo "LY as tO > hear 
a learned and worthy divine, when lectur- 
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R 13 
ing on Matthew's goſpel, chap. xiv. give 
his judgment much to this purpoſe, wherl © 
the daughter of Herodias, being before in- 

ſtructed of her mother, ſaid, Give me 
66 here Job the Baptiſt's head in a charg- 
<« er.” - Oh! how wicked a tendency had 
this inſtruction ? Iſhall not here reſume the 
ſeaſonable and well-formed admonitions giv= 
en from this head by ſo capable a teacher! 
for, I perſuade myſelf, that many mothers, 
who then heard him, have not yet forgot i 
what ſo nearly concerns, and ſo much tends 
to their advantage. 3 
No doubt the reãder may realoriablyt ex⸗ 
pect, that ſome apology ſhould have been 
made for the defects and imperfect ſtrokes | 
in the following Letters: but, ſince I have 
neither time nor a turn for fine apologies, 
I preſume, that the well - affected readers 
will, of themſelves, be ready to find an ex- 
cuſs; ſo ſoon as they underſtand how un- 
poliſhed the pen was that wrote them: and 
it is inſiſted on by the moſt kind of the ſub- 
ſcribers, of whoſe indulgence and afſection 
I am well aflured, that theſe Letters and 
Poems ſhould not be reviſed, or corrected 
by any other hand than the one that wrote 
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them; being of opinion, that however ſun- 


ple and uncultivated a dreſs they are in, 
they will of themſelves ſufficiently diſcover, 
that they are the thoughts and ſentiments 


of a diſtreſſed mind, after having ſuſtained 


2 loſs that, the world cannot repair. 


1 ſhall then conclude with one reflection. 


Has providence made me free from the 


charge of family affairs? Have I now 


no neceſſity of forming ſchemes or me- 


thods how to provide for, or train up the 


young: This is, indeed, a deſirable 
charge, and is often mixed with very plea- 
ſing perplexities: but is there nothing elſe 
as proper an employment for one? Ought 
not an immortal ſoul to aſpire after an uni- 
on with the immenſe Deity? Will it not 


break through all created perfection, and 
keep on its reſtleſs courſe to the firſt Pat- 


tern of Beauty ? — How bright the ſcene 
that nothing viſible can gratify — the ardor 
of deſire! — I ſubſcribe myſelf, Reader, a 


ſincere friend to human nature, and 


GLrascow Sept. ? 
th, 1770. 


Thy ſoul's well - wiſher, 


MARGARET DRUMMOND. 
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good - natured. 
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' CANNOT ſay dow much it n me, 
to inform you, that my only and very 


weontifitig child died the twelfth day of the 
laſt month, at two in the aftertivon;: I 
gives me the moſt ſenſible ſhock Never felt? 


I need not tell you, that ſhe was agreeable 
and lovely in her appearance; but God, of 
his infinite goodneſs, was pleaſed to beſtow 


on her far mote excellent qualities than 


theſe: ſhe was remarkably wiſe, ſmart, and 
I much regret,” that I dic 
not keep a journal of her whole life; for I 


ain not capable of giving a minute deſcrip- 


tion- of the many, very many remarkable 
expreſſions of uncommon wiſdom through 
the whole of it: though it has, indeed, been 
ſhort it was not inſignificant. Sure we ought 
not to forget neither to conceal: remarkable 
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- inſtances of heaven's favour and loving- 


| Kindneſs towards us.— O my God! enable 
me to . ber mine affliction with thankſ- 
giving; and with the pſalmiſt to * ſing of 
a ey and judgment.” 

I have, received letters of conſolation 
from different quarters loudly lamenting 
my loſs: one ſays, they feel for me; ano- 
ther ſays, they ſhare in my deep afliftion ; G 
_ 2-third declares, that their faculties admit 
of ſomow on my account. - How afſect- 
ing then muſt this conſideration be! Is 
the ſtrangers ſtruck when they ſee their 
neighbours hope periſh ? Has death ſepa- 
rated, and does the grave confine mine all 
and only hope: of worldly comfort? Does 


the bed roοοm now ſtand ſwept and empty? 


Did not Rachel weep for her children, and 
would not be comforted ? WAY T. Becauſe 
0 were not. 

There is yet another alien which 
adde greatly to the weight: for what reaſon 
does Laban - make ſo many entreaties with 
Jacob, to tarry yet with him? The reaſon 
is told, he declares, that he had learned by 


[i experience, that God had bleſſed him for 


his ſake. Are wor ds then tuſkcient to de- 


cannot be expreſſed. 


LETTER I. 17 
ſcribe the ſituation wherein one TE _ 
object of affection, intereſt, and delight, is 
at once laid in the duſt? Dyes the grave 
hide our yeſterday's poſſeſſion ? ?* Ob! there 


is ſomething more in it than a fellow- feeling 


can poſſibly imagine: experience feels what 


er 


There are one or two things which 1 
cannot help here inſerting, as they will give 
a more juſt idea of her than, poſſibly, vou 


could otherwiſe form. When ſhe was be- | 
tween five and fix years of age, ſhe and IN 


were in a company, conliſting of a mother 


and three daughters; the eldeſt daughter 
ſaid, that ſhe was ſo happy in our compa- 


ny, ſhe did not know what to do: every 


one had a fhare in the diſcourſe, civil and 
inoffenfive. Peggy ſpoke nothing till all 
had done; then ſhe ſaid, with gravity, Tow * 
Should all pray to God, to guide you, and teep I 
you in a right way. — Such an admonition 
from one in her age gave g oreat ſurpriſe. i: 


In a word, ſhe was r emarkabla f in many 
circumſtances, too tedious for me to relate; 


but I ſhall paſs every thing, till we come 


to her death-bed ſickneſs; during which | 
time, I had many ſenſible diſcoveries of her 
B 2 
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1 future happineſs. She had ſurpriſing ap- 
prehenſions. She certainly was of uſe to in- 
ſtruct me, whilſt, you will ſurely ſay, it was 
my part or province to teach her. There 
is one thing I cannot omit letting you know, 
though I am not able to tell half, no, nor 
near half the truth. 
There were ſeveral days of public buſtle 
an town. —The foundation ſtone of the new 
bridge was laid with great parade; and ſome 
if Ser hui ries happened which children are 
generally buſied in looking at. The circuit 
lords paſſed and repaſſed our own windows 
I to the new church in ſplendor. This was 
lil alin about the ſpace of one week, in the 
time of her diſtreſs. — One day, after they 
| were all over, a gentlewoman j in the neigh- 
| bourhood came in to ſee her, and was ſpeak- 
. ing of the parade; 1 fooliſhly ſaid, My Peg- 
gy has not ſeen any of theſe beautiful ſhews 
hat have paſſed ſo faſt after one another: 
She immediately made anſwer, That ſhe would 
ſoon ſee much better fights than all theſe ; and 
hewed great indifference about the moſt 
Splendid proceſſions this world could afford. 
What a ſenſible reproach was this to me, 
For my ſtupidity? Oh! am I now able to 


contain or expreſs myſelf? But will you 
not now upbraid me for my narrow ſhort- 
ſighted views ? Was this gift too 5 for 
the ſupreme Giver of all good to beſtow? | 
Can he not, out of the treaſure of his ful- 
neſs, give grace for grace? Cannot he, in 
whom all the fulneſs of the Godhead dwells 
bodily, and has he not afore-time ſaid, that 


out of the months of babes and ll | 


« praiſe ſhall be perfected? | 
That ſame. gentlewoman, abovenn ; 
oned, always faid, She never ſaw the equal 
of PEGGY DRUMMON D; but ſo laid 4 
one who was acquainted with her. 
She was juſt ſix years, ſix monie and 
fifteen days old when ſhe died; and, long 1 


before that, if ſhe had ſeen me at a loſs a- 


bout any thing, ſhe would have ſaid, 11 
tell you what I would do, mother; and gave 


her judgment ſo apropo to the caſe, whats 
ever it was, that it would look incredible 


to tell the truth of her by hints. Before 
ſhe was three years, when ſhe ſaw me go- 


ing out to church, ſhe would deſire me not 


ing che ard Plalm, the alked me, What - 


Was meant by /tting- in the ſcorner's hair 
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LETTER: 1. 


| 20d ſtanding in ſinners way : when I told her, 
li N | Well then, ſays the, Il not do that. Amongſt 
a her other good qualities, the was ex- 


tremely uſeful to me in my way of life. — 


wi I pray God, of his merciful goodneſs, which 
s over all his other works, may enable me 
to truſt in his promiſe, that as my day is, 


fo ſhall my ſtrength be. O, may the eter- 


nal God: be my refuge: May his everlaſt- 


ing arms be about and underneath me! — 


on! does the frailty of wy mind forbid a 
a; longer deſcription? _ 

11 | Hut, on fecond thoughts, I cannot help 
1! | me tioning another refletion. Oh! how 
bas death, with his hoſtile armies, encamp- 


ed round? Has the alarm come within the 
folding of our arms? Has the dart n 
05 into the ſenſible faculties? | 

Da new woes with older blend? 

Do rolling ſtorms and circling griefs, 


Nun 1 without an end? 


But where ſhall we look? * Is there evil 
+ in the city and the Lord hath Not done 


git? Do we not ſee the powerful ſceptre 
of that gloomy monarch ſpread abroad over 
the World? Have not kings and prieſts fal- 
* at his 1 W Witneſs the 
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Why ſhould we not commit our way to the 
great Jehovah, God of truth, and he will. 
bring it to paſs? He is the alone Author of 


LET . E R 2-2. 
fiſt chapter of the ſecond wa [of Samuel. 
Is not the beauty of Iſrael {lain upon the 
£ high places? How are the mighty fallen! 
© The ſhield of Saul is vilely caſt away, as 
though he had not been anointed with 
* 


oil! How feelingly doth David mounn 


and Weep for Saul and Jonathan ?: © Telbit | 
not in Gath, publiſh it not in the ſtreets 


6 


of Aſkelou ; leſt the daughters of the Phi» 
* liſtines rejoice, leſt the daughters of they 
uncircumciſed triumph.“ How natural 
is it then for us to conceal our ſorrow from 


. . 6 


enemies? Neither let us tell our diftreſs 


to the God of Ekron, ſince there is a God 
in Iſrael to whom we may make it known. 


truth and friendſhip; and he hath conſidere 
ed the trouble of the righteous, and known 
their ſoul in adverſities. The Lord is mers 
ciful and gracious; he crowneth with love 
ing kindneſs and tender mercies. — But 1 
wont 555 the np ay, Farewell; and . 


. Dear couſin, yours, 
GLaccow, Nov. . 3 * 
oy ORE. ES i =. 
MARGARET DRUMMOND« 
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5 EAR Cos Id, 
You have preſented me with crouds of 
conſolating inſtances ; but, oh! how 
is it that I can be thus Kot Rd; fince I 
am weak? If the excellent cedar, which 


* 7 * 
A 


has ſtrength | enough for the beams of a 


houſe, the palm whoſe boughs afford ſhel- 
ter, and the tall pine- trees; I fay, if theſe 
are not ſufficient, how then ſhall a reed 
ſand that is ſhaken with the wind? it will 
certainly bow, if not break, beneath the 


ſtorm. Does not Job bemoan himſelf: in 


his diſtreſs? Even to-day, fays he, is 
6: my complairt bitter.“ Does he not de- 
| Clare, that © the days of affliction had pre- 
© vented him? And when he was reflect- 


Ing on the ſplendor of his paſt months, he 


takes particular notice, that then his chil- 


dren were abont him ; but now, how af- 


fecting the ſcene, when all is gone, and 


we poſſeſs no more! How much was king 


David moved at the death of his beautiful 


ſon ? Was he not more ſtruck with it than 
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L ED FEES 8 
all the extremity his affairs were then ins 
Yea, he even wiſhed he had died for him. 
How affecting doth the vehemence of the 
king's grief appear? — The prophet Micah 
exhorteth, with a commanding force in his 
expreflion, ſaying, as it were aloud, Hear 
1 the rod, and him who hath appointed 
; preſſing the alarm to every one in 
Altre with particular ſtrength. 

Now, if we are not deaf to the found 
of a trumpet, ſurely afflictions give us the 
greateſt opportunity of reflecting on and i 
contemplating the wonderful productions | 
of divine providence. But, is the Spirit af 
the Lord ſtraitened? Are theſe his doings? 
Do not his words do good to them that 
walk uprightly? Now doth Micah's tower 
of the Hock, the ſtrong hold of: the daugh- 
ter of Zion appear, with healing under his 
wings, holding out treaſures of comfort in 
abundance. But, what! is faith not in ex- 
erciſe or not in effence? Behold the w Od 
and the fire, but where is the lamb for a 
burnt- offering? — There is ſtill a mater; 
rial want without 2 proviſion from God e 
without his aid we are not capable f 
being thankful for the riches of his good- 
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I neſs. "Mk if we can, by faith, mingle our 


moſt ardent deſires with the incenſe ariſing 
from his golden cenſer: . Oh! how happy 


it this is the caſe, if we can ſay, that by 
the mercies of God, our formerly unmorti- 

| fied paſſions are ſoothed and ſilenced? O! 
may he who hath found a ranſom ſave from 


charging God fooliſhly !- He in whom com- 
paſſions flow, that immenſe Being, who, 
when he came near and beheld the city of 
Jeruſalem, in a view of the diſaſter and ruin 
| impending upon it, wept over it. O! ſuch 
Pity in the God-Man. With what tender 
| compaſſion does he regret, that the things 
© which belong to their peace, were now 
hid from their eyes. — Can we then con- 
template this, and be cold? 


paſſeth knowlege, and which the ſons of 
men have found no means to expreſs? 1 
fay, can we imagine, or reflect, that all this 
was for our ſakes, and ſtill be ungratefal ? 
Are we not now fired with a divine ambi- 
tion? | What can kindle it but the power 
of God, from whom alone the ſoul has its 
amiable original, and in whom all its hopes 
centre? The wind bloweth where it 


\ 


Can we ſur- 
vey ſuch pity, mixed with love which 


LET.TE RAB 25 

« liſteth, and no man knoweth whence it: 
« cometh, and whether it goeth.“ It is 
that immenſe Excellence that rideth upon 
the ſkies, Who alone can make willing in 
the day of his power.” His divine power: 
can eaſily blow the ſmoking Hax inte * 
flame. dint 
But now, do we challange url to a 
ſtrict ſcrutiny? Can we ſay, that we would 
gladly reſign all worldly bliſs? Do we bid 
adi eu to all worldly enjoyments? If God 
is found of us, it is he alone can ſatisfy 
the infinite deſires of an immortal ſoul? Do 
we make repeated enquiries, whether that 
adorable Being has been our dwelling- place? 
or if he delights to dwell with us as he has 
heretofore done with the children of men? 
Do we thus contemplate the wonders of 
his love; and, in raptures, join with Solo- 
mon in the end of his Song of Songs, O 
thou that dwelleſt in the gardens, the 
companions hearken to thy voice; cauſe 
me to hear it, and may I be as one that 
hath found favour.” 3 IRE 
But this raiſes to the view ſo we 2.3 
field of ſpeculation, that I cannot enter up- 
on it; for, as the hid treaſures of the earth 
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| 26 EETTER-I 
qr to be cultivated and improven by 
Tack as are beſt acquainted with the art of 
1 you certainly will excuſe me 


I arts and ſciences; for our ſex is often 
# A loſs to expreſs themſelves i in an intel 
4% ſtile. 


1 am,- 
 Covsrn, 


E Yours,. &c. 
Gus co, Jan. ? | 

- 20th, 1770 3 r 
. MARGARET DRUMMOND, 


OUR ſeaſonable inſtructions, for cons? 
ſolation, fill me with filence. I am 


* by words. . 
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| f6r leuving this field to you, who are taught 
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egetber loft in thought, not to be er 
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LETT EY 
OH could I believe what God hat Jp#he, 


Rely on his unchanging love, 
And ceaſe to graſp at fleeting ſmoke, 


No 1 could my mountain move. 
GospEL SONNETs. 


Solomon, the great and wiſe king, tells us, 


that the like events happen to the juſt and 


the unjuſt: and we often ſee men of great 
qualities and endowments, labouring un- 
der the preſſure and ſeverity of a narrow 
fortune, or ſome other diſtreſſing circum- 
ſtance, while others, that that are leſs cap- 
able roll in the midſt of afluence and plen- 


ty. But fince the earth is the Lord's, and 
the fulneſs, will we not aſcribe unto him, 


the power and glory of diſtributing his 
own ? and © ſhall not the Judge of all the 
earth do right?? Has he not given pow- | 
ers and faculties to every ſoul in ſuch a mea- 


ſure as he ſees meet? Do we not ſee in 
ſome an air of empty pride, in others a be- 
coming prudence? How high a piece of 


preſumption is it in us to quarrel with what 
he gives or withholds? Job xl. 2,9. 


© Shall he that contendeth with the Almighty 


inſtruct him? haſt thou an arm like God, 
* or canſt thou thunder with a voice like 
N | 
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EA . 
I "Yi? Has thou not ſet bounds to the 
\ © raging ſea, ſaying, Hitherto ſhalt thou 
come and no farther ?—He has alſo num- 
bered our days that we cannot paſs. 

| Now, your cautions to me, with reſpect 
to my preſent and very affecting loſs, are 
1 extremely good. Indeed, I have got ma- 
ay good advices on the mournful occaſion; 


but, oh! how unable am I to follow them! 


A certain perſon, not an hour before ſhe 
died, deſired me to give her up to God; 
Yor, though I was loth to part with her, ſhe 


wasto be no longer mine. Others told me, 


I had no reaſon to reflect; but ſhould ra- 
ther be thankful that I was ſo highly fa- 
voured as be her mother. — But, © who is 
© ſufficient for theſe things?” I remember, 
in the prophecies of Amos it is ſaid, Be- 
hold I am preſſed under, as a cart is preſ- 
© ſed that is full of ſheaves; therefore the 
< flight ſhall periſh from the ſwift, and the 
© ſtrong ſhall not ſtrengthen his force ; nei- 
© ther ſhall the mighty deliver F — 

„ "He alſo ſays, Shall a trumpet be blown 
1 1 in the city, and People be not afraid? 

Now, when experience tells us, there is a 
trumpet blown to us in particular, will we 
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LETTER II. 29 
not be aſtoniſhed? Experience 18 ſurely 
more ſtriking than a fellow- feeling; wat- 
neſs Job, when he declares with a greatneſs f 
peculiar to himſelf, I have heard of thee 
with the hearing of the ear; but now | 
* mine eye ſecth thee.” _ 

But, oh! how inſenſible are we, and ſee 
but darkly ?—What ſays our apoſtle? © Eye 
* hath not ſeen, neither hath ear heard, 
© nor has it entered into the heart of man 
to conceive the hidden myſteries of God? | 
Neither can any man know his neighbour's | 
caſe by his own. Hence we find trials, 
that we would think of one and the ſame | 
nature, have very different effects upon 


different perſons. —But I muſt, for the pre- 
ſent, bid you farewel; and am, 


CousiN, 


Your remaining Friend, 
GLascow, Feb, LY 
2d, 1769. 
: MaRGARET DRUMMOND\ 
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one ſentence, which I ſhall conſider in its 
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| Three LETTER S wrote by a 65 | 
* © DENT, in Anſwer t to the Mother 8 
_firſt three. | 


for | ö 
Dran Cons tx, 


OUR firſt letter fills me with a mix: q1 
ture of joy and ſorrow. I am ſorry fl in 
| for the temporal loſs you ſuſtain in the death 
| of a daughter, fo very agreeable, and of ſo 
| promiſing parts: and, on the other hand; 
I rejoiee on the account of her eternal and 
| everlaſtin g felicity. For, from the whole 
of your letter; but more eſpecially from 


proper place, I think there is the higheſt e- 
vidence for her happineſs, that we can poſ- 
fbly attain to in this imperfect ſtate. # _ 
Lou write, that her death affects you in 
the moſt ſenſible part; and, truly, conſi- ; 
dering the large ſource of happineſs and e- 8 
light ſhe muſt have afforded you in your 
- ſolitary ſituation, it is very rational it ſhould. 
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However, I wid not tho, you repine at 
that ſtep of divine providence, which has 
removed her from this world of traps and 
ſnares, of ſin and ſuffering, and where no 
real felicity can be found, to the happy re- 
gions of bliſs and immortality, where ſor- 
row and grief cannot ſo much as enter, and 
where every one ſhall receive bleſſings infi- 

nitely ſuperior to his keeneſt wiſhes and moſt 

extenſive deſires. There, are the moſt ex- 
quiſite pleaſures and pureſt joys every where 
in the greateſt abundance. There the clouds 
of ignorance, which obſcure the minds an 
mortals here below, intirely evaniſh : and 
there the hearts of the inhabitants are tuned. 
for ſinging the praiſes of redeeming love in; 
the moſt W and clevatnd trains. 


22 pere 0 all 6-4 n round, £7 
In mind unite with ſolemn ſauno;; 

. And ſtrokes upon the higheſt firing, 1; 1 
Male all the heavenly arches ring 
Ring loud with halleluj abs high, -—_ 
To him who ſent his Son to dice 

And to the worthy Lamb of Ged, . u 
Who ite and _—_ d us in his blood. of 
4 2 Gos EL. SONNETS. | 
0 2 
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Now, from all theſe conſiderations, 1 
L think you are ſo far from having any cauſe 


to complain, that you have great ground 
of rejoicing, ſince it is appointed for all 
men once to die, and, as the marquis of 
Argyle faid, when going to be executed, 
He who goes jirſt goes cleaneſt ; that is, leaſt 
tainted with actual fin. 

Again, having mentioned her lovely and 
& graceful external appearance, you very juſt- 
iy obferve, that the was poſſeſſed of far 
more excellent qualities than theſe, v2. 
wiſdom and good nature, &c. Now, the 


| . juſtneſs of this obſervation will appear in 
ce moſt perſpicuous point of view, if we 


conſider that the endowments of the mind 
l are as far ſuperior to thoſe of the body, as 
ga pure ſpirit to a lamp of inanimate mat- 


ter; but when both centre in one object, as 


-in her, they cannot fail. to render the per- 
fon moſt amiable and agreeable. Now, 
though her continuance upon the ſage of 
lie did not reach to ſeven years; yet I find, 
by what you have wrote, the acted her part 
with more propriety, than ſome who have 
arrived at ſeventy: for, let us only take a 
view of a few of her witty and pious ex- 


preſſions, as a ſpecimen of the reſt. The 
admonition you mention, given by one of 
her age, is truly ſurpriſing; but her beha- 
viour, in the company of the mother and 
three daughters, ſtrikes me with wonder 
and admiration, where ſhe ſti ĩctly obſerved 
a very effential part in the character of a 
perſon endowed with wiſdom, * Swift to 
© hear, and {low to ſpeak ;* ſtill obſerving 
the company in ſuch a merry and humorous 
frame, apprehenſive leſt their mirth might 
riſe too high, ſhe, with the gravity of a di- 
vine, dropped the following admonition, 
namely, Toy ought all to pray to God to. guide 
you, and keep you in a good way. Now, this 
expreſſion is not unworthy even of a father 
of the church; for it ſhews its author to 
have been poſſeſſed of a high degree of pe- 
netration, judgment, and piety, agreeable 
to that calm and ſedate temper of mind re- 
quilite in contemplating or reflecting upon 
matters of the greateſt W and 
which nearly concern us. 

Now, from this, and many more ad her 
expreſſions, too tedious to mention, we 
conclude; | N 
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LETTER Iv. 


1 un a mortal's day prolong, 


Or ſave from deaths devouring jaws: 


6 all muſt yield to nature's las. 
Death fall his dreadf: ul ſceptre ſways * 


As dies the fool, fo dies the wiſe. 


Death reigns with an impartial ſway, 


And males his ſubjects all obey. 


The wicked there from trouble ceaſe ; 


De weary reſt in perfect peace; 

= | The pris ners there together reſt, 

Mo more by men of pow'r oppreſ? ; 
There do lodge men of each degree; 

The ſervant's from his maſter free. 
And here they ly, all free from care, 
And each a perfect calm doth ſhare, 
Till this echoing voice ſhall rend the air, 
For judgment ſons of men prepare. 
The trumpet's ſound each mote ſhall hear, 
Whether in earth, or ſea, or air, 


Obey the ſignal wafted in the wind ; 


And not one atom ly behind : 


But all before their Fudge appear, 
Where ſaints rejoice ; but ſinners fear. 


No, ſince the reſurrection of the dead 
i | is a doctrine fo unanimoully believed, by 


That wiſdom, wit, or virtue ſrrong, © 7 
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. E R. IV. 35. 
all thoſe who profeſs our holy proteſtant 
religion; I would not have you give way 
to your ſorrow for her death, as thoſe who. 
have no hope; but learn to give a chearful 
ſubmiſſion to the will of that ſupreme and 
omnipotent Being, who rules in the armies | 
© of heaven above, and among the inhabi- 
* tants of the earth; who removeth the 
mountains, and chey know not: Who 
vill ſay unto him, What doeſt thou? But 
from what ſhe ſaid on her deatl-bed, name | 
ly, that the in a ſhort time would ſee bet» | 

ter fights than the moſt ſplendid worldly 
proceſſions, we may conclude, with a | 

high degree of probability at leaſt, that ſhe | 
died in the Lord; and, bleſſed are the dead, 
yea, ſaith the word; who die in Chriſt the 1 
* Lord. From "Ie 53 4 
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4 


not but judge yourſelf at a loſs to cor- 


tion; but I muſt, to your honour, return 
the compliment with the reflection of the 
fox in the fable, namely, that thoſe who 
| © are beſt learned have not moſt wit :* for 
| muſt confeſs, with a heart free of flatte- 
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of diction. 

Tou write, that che PEE of maternal 
affection, and a regret for the loſs of your 
dear companion often return, which is, in- 
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have you know, that nothing has befallen 
you, but is cummon to mankind. For, 
© man that is born of a woman is of few 
days and full of trouble; he cometh 
forth as a flower, and is cut down; he 
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x 'OUR laſt informs me, that you can- : 


reſpond with one of my diſtinguiſhed educa- 


ry, that I find myſelf unable to rival you 
| Either in juſtneſs of ſentiment or ſublimity 


deed, very natural. However, I would 
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LETTT ATTY 08 
* fleeth alſo as a ſhadow, and continueth 
< not.” And there is an appointed time for 
man upon earth; and who can paſs the 
number of his days? The Lord can kill 
and make alive; he can wound and bind 


up. We ought by no means to deſpiſe the 
cChaſtening of the Lord: for he chaſteneth 


whom he loves, and FIN —_ oa 
© whom he receives. 
Now, tho” ſhe has, indeed, rand pre- : 


| ceded us, in exchanging time for eternity; 


yet we have good reaſon to think it will 


not be long: for it is near two thouſand | 
years, ſince he who inhabits the high and 


holy place, and who is, from eternity to 
eternity, the immutable Jehovaly, ſwore 
that time ſhould be no longer: and tho? * 
the mountains may paſs away, and the 
hills be removed; yet one jot or title of 
what he hath ſaid ſhall not paſs unaccom- 
pliſhed ; for truth is the girdle of his loins, } 
and faithfulneſs the girdle of his reins. — 
1 am extremely well-pleaſed with your 
remarks upon friendſhip, and heartily agree 
with you, that it is a ſubject intereſting to 
all, and, in its nature, truly candid and 


ſublime; eſpecially if we conſider the agree- 
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ſhip. — How pleaſant and charming the 


cerns; upon whom we can depend in caf- 
es of extreme danger, as if he were an 4 
tor idem, or ſecond (elf. True friendſhip, 
on account of the immenſe degree of plea- 
ſure attending it, may not improperly be 
W compared to the charming and delightful 
approach of the candid and fair month of 
May, which the fair goddeſs Aurora attends 
zn the morning, with figures of roſes, and 
er dewy feet attired in gray. 

In fine, friendſhip increaſes happineſs, 
and abates miſery, by the doubling of our 
joy, and dividing of our grief: yea, a faith- 
ul friend is a ftrong defence; and he who 
thath found ſuch an one, hath found a trea- 
ſure. How admirably well adapted i is tue 
Friendſhip for healing the pains and anguiſh 
-which naturally leave to our mortal frame, 
awhile we breathe the vital air! Says the 
-wiſeſt of mere men, Thine own friend, 
and thy father's friend, forſake thou not.” 
But there is need of great caution in chuſ- 
ing of friends: we ought to weigh their 
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able and delightful eſſects of true friend 


thoughts of having one, into whoſe boſom 
we can ſafely lodge our moſt important con- 
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qualities and virtues, and know if they are 
poſſeſſed of conſtancy. A man may often 


contract a friendſhip with one whom, per- 


haps, he does not find out till afterwards; 
ſome humour breaks out, all of a ſudden, 


= which he never before ſuſpected. Martiel 


has given us a very juſt picture of this cha- 
racter, in the following epigram. 


In all thy humours, whether grave or mellow, 

Thow rt ſuch a touchy, teſty, pleaſant fellow :. 

Haſt ſo much wit, and nirth, and Hleen about 
t hee, 

There i is no living with thee, nor 2 Sling 3 


Your panegyrick upon your own ſex is, 
in my opinion, a maſter- piece of the kind. 
have not before found, in our age, ſo 
grand and noble ſentiments, in ſuch a po- 
lite and elegant ſtile, flowing from the pen 
of a woman, with a profuſe quantity f 
thinoſt excellent proofs | from ſacred writ.. 
Theſe, as I ſaid before, in one of your ſex, 
are truly ſurprizing. 

_ Your obſervation upon our anceſtors i 18 
altogether juſt ; for many of them, additi- 
onal to their remarkable natural abilities, 
gave ſtrong evidence, at leaſt, that they 
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Were honourable in the eyes of him who 
| ſearcheth the hearts and tries the reins of 
the children of men: for he hath ſaid, 
Since thou wert precious in my fight, 
thou haſt been honourable; and thoſe 
who honour me, I will honour :* and 
UW there is no way we can honour God, but 
= by believing on his Son. This we may 
preſume to ſay they did. But I am, 


Py * XK K tf 


Dax Covsin, 


Yours in haſte, 


it Dec. 29th, 1768. 


LETTER VI. 


F. rom the Same. 


DEAR c OUSI IN, 
JT your laſt letter, you complain af grow: 
ing inſenſibly dull; but this complaint 
is, in my opinion, entirely groundleſs: fo 
your ſentiments, as in all the reſt, are ni 
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tural and juſt, the diction noble and ublime, 
the ſtile ſtrong and pathetic, animated with 
lively and ſtriking images, grand and well- 

adapted metaphors, borrowed from the hea- ; 
venly oracles, the only true pattern of elo- 
quence. — And ſuch a mighty ſtruggle, be- 

tween yielding to the deludge of ſorrow, 
ariſing from your maternal affection, and 
chearfully ſubmiting to the will of provi- 
dence, runs through the whole, as plainly 
indicates a noble and yet ſubmiſſive mind. 
But we may, indeed, ſay with Horace, up- 
on a ſimilar occaſion; ; 


But who can grieve too much? had time gal! 
Dur mourning for ſo dear friend. end 
And doth eternal ſleep cloſe PEGGY's eyes? _ 
How ſoon our pride and glory dies! 
And where will equal juſtice find, 
Where Heady faith and naked truth, 
So gen'rous and fo great a mind: 
Aud where an equal to the fallen youth: — | 
To be bewaiPd by all the good and juſt 
She fell! by you, dear Couſin, moſt ! 
By you, who now does mourn in vain!. _ 
And ſure it is in vain to pray — ** i 
To have your Peggy back again 
She was not lent you for a longer ſtay. — 
1 
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Now, it is eaſy for any one, who is poſ- 


feſſed of the ſmalleſt feelings of natural af. 
fęction, to conceive what an impetuous tor- 


rent of grief, the loſs of this agreeable com- 
panion muſt have cauſed to flow in your 
tender female heart: and it is extremely 


natural to think, that your habitation, 
which before, by the delightful company 
of the now - departed youth, has been a moſt 


agreeable retreat, ſhould now be turned in- 


to a ſcene of gloomy melancholly and gal- 
ling grief. Theſe circumſtances put toge- 
ther are a fertile ſource of ſuch a rapid cur- 
rent of diſtrefling ſorrow, as would over- 
run the moſt keroic mind. It is then no 
wonder, I muſt confeſs, one of your ſex 


ſhould give way to this, almoſt invincible 


attack of maternal regret for the loſs of a 
.child ſo endearing: but the moſt noble and 
W amiable qualities cannot one moment per- 
petuate human breath, or fave from death's 

impartial ſway. 


Let's then groe over all regrete, 


For theſe who've left this mortal ſtate : 
And know, that we ourſelves muſt ſoon 
To another age likewiſe give room: 


 UTHAS < 
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For, to eternity we flee, 2 2 
M hilſt time doth. us with inge bbb. 8 


Even i [ . envious timm 
Doth make feift haſt away: __ "SY 
Then 2 the preſent, uſe thy prime, l 
Nor raft anoiner _ 


A POEM on VIRTUE, witty an 
Ac ROS TIC upon its Name. 


4 TI c 


Vie not, poor mortals, who ſhall moſt creaſe | 
In riches, or honours, or elegant dreſs ; 

Remember theſe volatiles ſoon may take wing 
To flee from their owners as ſtones from a fling. 
U nleſs you are prudent, virtuous, and wiſe, 
Each thing will for ſake you, and men you deſpiſe." 


The POEM. 


When with ities review'd the hills, woods, and 
plains, 

Where health with frugality peacefully reigns, 

I obſerved dame VIR TUR with countenance mild, 

There fitting in ſolitude nurſing her child. 

Her appearance was graceful, majeſtic, and grand; 

She led her admir ers, as it were, by the hand, 
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To the greateſt of honour and higheſt renown, 
And made them to flouriſh in country and town, 


Allur'd by her charms, whilſt her beauty did ſhine, 


1 addreſſed this perſonage truly divine. 
Aa. Moſt beautiful creature, why dwell you alone? 
Wp are your admirers now all from you gone ? 
A palace of marble is too ſordid and mean 

For your habitation, celeſtial queen: 

How then can theſe cottages, humble and plain, 

Or give you ſubſiſtance, or your honour maintain? 
Vir. I dwell here affociate, myſelf to enjoy, 
From the world's wide tumblings that ſo much annoy: 
Should I go to the city, to buildings more fine, 


Amongſt people of faſhion I find no repaſt; | 
*Tis only *mong peaſants I now can ſubſiſt. : 
Ad. But kindeſt of mothers, pray pity your child! 
For in living a hermit, ſhe'll ſurely grow wild. 

Vir. Youcounſel with judgment, with candor, I hear; 
But my infant, MoDtsT14, her head will not rear 


She delights in the country, and thither reſorts. 

= My huſband, Houmrrrry, Modeftia's fire, 

ls now quite extinguiſh'd no more to appear; 

And I for my infant alone muſt provide, 
Tho” coxcombs and conquettes me greatly deride: 
Yet Modeſtia always my darling ſhall be; | 
And they who deſpiſe her are en'mies to me. | 
Tho” ſome ſhould contemn me, and call me moroſe, 
Yet ſure they're miſtaken, I'm often jocoſe. 

All fops, beaux, and coxcombs, I greatly deſpiſe ; 
But ſtill Pm a friend to the good and the wiſe, | 
Tho” ſome call me whimſical, aukward, auſtere, 
Theſe charges, ſince falſhoods, I eaſily bear. | 
The taunts of the rabble why ſhould I regard ? 
Since every one knows, that myſelf I reward, 


I am, Couſin, Yours, 
R—T Jr. 


They would drown me with liquor, or kill me with wine. 


Mongſt the throng of the city, or buſtle of courts : 
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To the Student. 


DEAR 1 4 


NE of your obſervations Fonds me 
a few more thoughts. You exprefs 
e. MW ſurpriſe at ſuch accompliſhments i in a wo- 
man, as you are pleaſed to term it. Such 
1 an obſervation, however common, always 
ſtrikes me with ſurprize, mixt with a kind 
of indignation.—Far am I from vindicating 
by” the wide extravagancies, or contentious 
droppings of ſome women; or the filly, 
mean, conceited turns of others : but, has 
God made any exception againſt women in 
particular? Nay, ſo far from this, he pro- 
miſes, that the ſeed of the woman ſhall 
* bruiſe the head of the ſerpent.” 1 08 
How it happens, that women are ſo ge- 
nerally looked upon to be poſſeſt of few, 
and theſe but ſmall gifts, I cannot learn 
for I often ſee women vie with the men iu 
the ordinary affairs of life: and I am much 
of the opinion, that if women would keep 
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an inventof of the talents God has beſtow- 
ed upon them, and ſtrictly enquire what 
progreſs they have made with each talent 
ſingly, I perſuade myſelf they would find, 
chat they poſſeſs greater talents than either 
W they themſelves, or the world, ever before 
W apprehened. Could we then be perſuaded 
co leave our ninety and nine talents, that 
we find fitted for worldly ſervice, and go 
in ſcarch of that which God challenges as 


t 
1 
1 


1 
13 
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his property, what we ought to ſet apart 
for divine ſervices.— Tell the high towers 
© of Zion — conſider her palaces.” — Now, 
ſince we may dig filver and braſs out of 


hills and precipices, we may alſo find pre- 
Sous gifts which ly cloſely hid in hard 


and ſtony hearts. But are we not here 
warranted, or rather commanded, to r 
a book of records ? 2 
Walk about Zim, and go round, 
The high towers thereof tell. 
Conſider ye her palaces, © 
And mark her bulwarks well. 


55 But, ſince it is my preſent purpoſe to 
prove, that women, under the direction of 
providence, have, in all ages, been of fin- 


gular uſe both in church and flate: We 
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find, in the apocryphal books, that the 
whole camp of Iſrae] was ſaved: by the beats: 
ty and virtue of a woman. — And what 2; 

beautiful deſcription have we of the great 
Shunamite! How high her attainments! 
Nor can we miſs to obſerve the prophet's | 


fine example of gratitude, 2 Kings ch. xi. 


It will be needleſs to mention all the re- 
markable inſtances we have recorded of wo- 
men in ſacred writ; but I am the readier 


to catch at theſe, becauſe I find few of our 


modern writers that have taken up their 


time with them. I remember, indeed, the 


Spectator has ſome witty hints to this par» 


poſe: and Mr. Currie, in his book on the 


the legal chooſing of paſtors, ſays, he knows 


that the conſolations of women were of uſe 


to them who ſat office-bearers in the church. 
Agreeable to this we find the apoſtte Paul, 
in his epiſtle to Timothy, defires him to help 
theſe women who had laboured with him 
in the goſpel. Now, tho” this apoſtle was 
eminent. for learning and great acquire- 


ments, he was. not aſhamed to ſpeak of 
women as his fellow-labourers. I remem- 


ber myſelf to have heard the eloquent ora- 
tor, Mr. man lecturing from 
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Geneſis iii. poſitively aſſert, that * our mo- 
ther Eve, was the moſt | virtuous fair, 
= that ever. adorned human life.“. In Moſes 
= ſong, Miriam the propheteſs, Aaron's ſiſter, 
WE took a timbrel in her hand, and all the 
= women went out after her, with timbrels 
4 and with dances; and Miriam anſwered 
ftbem, Sing ye to the Lord; for he hath 
< triumphed zlonoully : the horſe and his 
rider hath he thrown into the ſea.” - We 
need not ſpeak of queen Eſther and of Ruth, 
i | who were both endued with virtue and 
1 fortitude. Milton, in Paradiſe Loſt, ob- 
= ſerves, that there is {ſomething in human 
nature truly noble: how juſt does this ob- 
ſervation appear - God made man male 
and female after his own image. Can that 
= which bears the image of God then, be leſs 
chan noble? Neither does it appear, that 
= God has denied women a proportional ſhare 
j| | | of this 1 image: he hath created in them im- 
= mortal ſouls, endued with powers and fa- 
culties capable of gratification by the di- 
vine influences of his Spirit : witneſs the 
great Shunamite before ſpoken of ; * And 
© the man of God ſaid, Let her alone; for 
her ſoul is vexed within her, and the 
Lord hath hid it from me.“ Why was 


ſion does the prophet yield to her requeſt? 
What did all her affluent circumſtances and 
variety of friends avail? Though ſhe dwelt 
among her own people, and did not need 


the captain of the hoſt; but what they all 
do to eaſe her ſoul of this grief, when her 
child was laid dead upon the bed? But, 
behold! how eagerly ſhe makes haſt to 
commit her way to God. and 17 bronze 
it to paſs, Pſal. xxxvu.. 


ent power and gracious mercy, who pro- 
vided a ram in the thickets, and made the 
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her ſoul in this extremity of diſtreſs? ? Was 
it not for the death of her only child ? — 

What haſt does ſhe make to run to the man 
of God? With how much tender compaſ- 


to be ſpoken for to the king, neither to 


O! who would not uf this all ufici 


red ſea ſtand in towering heaps Will we 
not then be perſuaded, like Moſes, to turn! 


aſide and ſee this great ſight, wi, 


buſh is not burned ? 
We find in the goſpel according to Luke 


1 chap. 1. other remarkable inſtances of wc 
meß being highly favoured of the King of 
heaven. And Elizabeth was filled with 
59 the a Choſt. And Mary aid, Mp foul 
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< doth magnify the Lord. And Mans Maxi 4 
tha's ſiſter, had © choſen the good part 


"© which ſhall not be taken away.“ Who 
made her capable of that good choice? On, 
What had all theſe now ſpoken. of that they 


did not receive? O! how infinitely ex- 
cellent is this unfpeakable gift of God! He 


who doth all needful help afford. He is the 
great, the good, the kind IMMANUEL,: God 


With us. He is the Amen, the faithful 


and true witneſs. He is the Alpha and 


Omega too. He watches over his own. 


c With tender care. Be not afraid, my friend, 
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death, and danger fight their fill, 
weapon formed againſt Zion ſhall am 


ſaith he, my help is near. Let _—— 


Sing unto God, ling praiſes unto his name; 


e extol him that rideth upon the heavens 


„ by his name Jan, and rejoiceth before 
| -6 him. A father of the fatherleſs, and a 


* judge of the widows is God in his wind 
« habitation.” 


So much to prove, that God . in no 
age fince the world began, ever marked 


women as an exceptionable piece ob the 
creation. No, he has beſtowed upon them 


eternal life by the merits of his unſpeakable 


Nr ES: 
gift, Why then ſurpriſed” mat women 
| Leer what God has given them! ? Oh! 

how great is the pity, that women are ſo. 
apt to bury their talents in the earth! They 2 
wrap them ſo cloſely up, that they cannot "ll 


themſelves find the place where they have 


laid them : how then ſhould others know 
it? 

Let me now make one obſervation on 
the excellence of true and ſtedfaſt friendſhip, 


one of the nobleſt affections that God hath Wﬀe 


implanted: in human nature. Iwas very lately 
in a company, where the-diſcourſe turned 


on friendſhip without intereſt: but it is my 1 | 


ſettled opinion, that we have intereſt in 
our moſt generous actions: for inſtance, if 
we feed the hungry, or warm the cold, is 
it not our higheſt intereſt, to do the will 8 
of him who Ach the heavens and the 
carth? If truth itſelf be true, is there not 


a great reward provided for them who 3 | 
| Keep and love God's law? Do we not love - | 


our own ſouls, if we obey him, who is 


the Author both of our being and wel | 
being? Are we not ſelf-gratified, if 


we can be of uſe to a friend or bro-" 
ther in diſtreſs? Witneſs the benevolent | 


. 8 #5 IE 3 3 ; - 
F I 6 2 FE l * 8 
2 8 EO e 
4 2 4 
* a + N 
__— 
* 


| Samaritan, he had the approbation of our Th 
Lord and Saviour: was not this a reward Te 
more than ſufficient ? It is true, indeed, we Th 
1 may fometimes ſtretch out the hand half Te; 
I full, when we cannot expect that the very Fo. 
return of the hand will bring it back dou- Th 
ble: but, are we not delired, to caſt our Th, 

© bread upon the waters, and we ſhall find 1 
it after many days?” Now, the excellence Th 
of true friendſhip, is well known to all, Te 
Who are ready to ſhare in their neighbours Th 
|. grief, and alſo to add to their joy. But Wh 
ſince time forbids more at preſent, —1 ſub- Bu 

» ſcribe myſelf, Ca, 
7 DAR Covsix, No, 
ISR Yours with eſteem, = 
Cracow, Dec. 5 a hs = 
29th, 1768. 3 © 
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| A Pokx on Childhood, Youth, and old Age. Wh 


. What child is this fo fair appears? ; 
As flowers in May his head he rears; tay 
And as his tender moments glide | 
A watchful fate his hfe doth guide. 
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Tho from good in childiſh toys he faerves; 
Tet heav'n with care his life preſerves. + | 
Tho” from low earth he did deſcend 5; 
Yet high as heaven his thoughts do bends . 
For a human ſou! ſo high aſpires 1 
That nought on earth with it compares. 
Tho" ſpringing May the lilies deck; 

' Yet in June low bend their yielding nec. 
Though Jpringing graſs ſo green is grown ; 
Tet ſoon it fades, cut down or mown. 
Though tall pine-trees grow to ring high. 
When once cut down full low they lie. 
But whence or where doth childhood paſs? 
Can it lie down like trees or graſs? 
No, fure, he has a nobler claim: 
To meet FEHOV AH and the LAS. 
But, has youth and ſtrength cs d his me, 
Are childiſb toys all left behind?” , + | 
Does any one his years record: 
Or will this view, pleaſure afford? 
| That time has rear d a ſtructure brave, 
Which doth all livings notice crave. 

Does heaven his ſteps protect, 

And grace his courſe direct? 
Des virtuous honour fully ſhine, 

And peace with love combine? 


. » Spring. 
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To ripe old age, he bleſt ſhall come, 


And heav'n his years with plenty crown : 


Full. ſatisfaction will him load, 
| 4:46 he” inge 3 to his God. 


Wh” 2 
< 3 


Madam, you will eb alledge, that 
a great deal more might have been ſaid in 
this Poem; but, ſince I cannot expreſs my- 
ſelf to any great length in poetry, I ſhall 
endeavour at an anſwer to your laſt letter. 
Though the honour of your correſpond- 
ence does not. a little favour one, I beg 
forgiveneſs if I am wrong in thinking your 


3 anxiety has ſome mixture of ſeverity in it. 


Tou have deſired me to ſend you the pic- 
ture of a virtuous woman. It is hoped, you 
will not expect the picture to be adorned 


with a coſtly pearl or neck jewel: if we 


mall find a bracelet for her arm, may we 


preſume upon your pleaſure? It is true, 


indeed, I am fond of painting, and you 
know it; but, I have got no ſkilful pencil 
to diſtinguiſh colours with a becoming 


grace or ſublime air. I am incapable of 


dreſſing her in an embroidered cap, and 
brocade night-gown. But, in ſubmiſſion, 


and in anſwer to your requeſt, may we | 
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venture to picture the mind, and repreſent | 

the beauties neceſſary to make up. a. virt 
ous fair. Let us then conſider her i youth, 


as a fit ſeaſon to begin or plant virtue? A 1 


this age, does ſhe conſider the neceſſity and 
beauty- of obedience to them who have the 
immediate care of her education? Does ſhe 
pay a due reſpect to dignities, whilſt in the 
meantime, ſhe diſtributes an equal ſhare of 
affection to thoſe below her, conſidering 
them as partaking of the ſame benefits of 
nature with herſelf, and ſtill preſerves an 
exact diſtinction between ſex and condition? 
Does ſhe offer up her morning and e- 
vening ſacrifice, imploring the Deity for 
his direction, in every good and laudable 


action, ſtill conſidering the Chriſtian religi- | 
on as a matter of ſuch worth and value, ; | 


as gives a ſhining luſtre to all her other 
virtues? Has ſhe a juſt ſenſe of the real 
worth of good company, or companions in  ? 
whom ſhe may ſafely truſt? Theſe are cer- 


tainly like medicine to the ſoul, as a cor- 


dial agreement between wiſdom and un- 
derſtanding ſtrengtheneth the judgment, 
_ exciteth into action, the deſire of do- 
ing juſtice and loving mercy, and cheriſhes 
1 


a * 


6 LETTER VT. 


with lively views the moſt noble N 0 
of the mind. We find the excellence of * 
good company evinced with certainty in WM 

| the” cafe" of Laban and Jacob. Laban de- ire 

þ flares, he learned by experience, that v. 

heaven had bleſſed him for Jacob's ſake: v. 

and, how inexpreſſible is the worth of a 
companion in whom we may place our ſole be 

| confidence. Is it not certainly demonſtrat- D 

ed, alfo with liquid ſtreams running down 2 

from the eyes of Jonathan and David? m 

With what extacy of real love do they graſp {h 

| each other, till neceſſity obliged them to . G 

| feparate and leave their affection under ſe- N 

1 _ ſeals? " 

For want of ſuch virtuous companions, T « 

dur virtuous fair covet rather to be alone Pa 

than in a croud, beholding a mixed maſs in 
of unmeaning and inſignificant trifles; ſure, mi 
| the can ſee no equality between virtue and ed 
vice: that virtue is moſt profitable, is clear WI 
to every eye; and we may venture to na 
prove it is, beyond expreſſion, moſt eaſy. 71 

We may eat and drink, work, reſt, and 4 

dreſs ſeaſonably, without doing violence to * 1 
virtue. It lays under no neceflity of night *'4 

820 


"revelling or maſquerade dancing, nor Net 1 
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of projecting ſchemes to keep credit: no; 1 


Wiſdom's ways are pleaſant and peace 
If we are called to watch nights in aſllict· 
ing ſeaſons, this has no intercouſe with 


vice; nay, it has in it, the Latiafci * | 


virtue. 2 LE f f * 
May we next * that — is 
become the honourable mother of children 


Does ſhe early dedicate them to heaven! 1 


Does ſhe pray with and for them? Can ſhe 
mix juſt ſeverity with kind affection, that 
ſhe may be faithful in the charge which 
God hath committed to her care? MW 
Some will he ready to think, this the F 


| words, ſeverity to children, {ound hard; but 


I do not mean the ſeverity of an unbridled WW 
paſſion: I only mean ſo much as lies with» 
in the circuit of juſtice; we may be thus 
much ſevere whilſt the very hand is ſtretch» il 


ed out in giving them good gifts. - God, 
who ſtill waits to be gracious, yea, his 
 nameis © merciful and gracious, long uber 


A 


An 


he ſpared not his own only Son, but deli- 
vered him up to the death; and hath now 
given unto him, all power in heaven and 


nn 


* earth; the heathen for his inheritance. 


ing, abundant in goodneſs and truth: yet 


1 


of the faithful, all the ſtrength of his affec- 
tion to his Lady: ſon Ifaac, did not in the 
| leaſt degree leſſen his obedience to God. 
Does our judicious mother teach her chil- 
dren, that they came not into the world, 
merely to live in it, and do for themſelves 
as the common faying is? Is ſhe careful in 


2 the moſt infallible rule of faith and prac- 
| tice? Ought we not rather to refer our- 


the Gentiles, than to Seneca, Cato, or the 
| moſt celebrated heathen? They could not, 
| like our apoſtle, boaſt of divine manifeſta- 
| tions; they do not ſay, that, they knew 
| God manifeſted in the fleſh:“ but he diſ- 
covers a true greatneſs of mind in declar- 
ing, © that neither death nor life, things 
preſent nor things to come, angels, prin- 
© cipalities nor powers, ſhould ever be able 
© to ſeparate him from the love of God. in 
© Chriſt Jeſus.* What heroic reſolution ! 
that all the allurements of ſenſe could not 
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| © his poſſeſſion.” And we . — 


| teaching them to ſearch the ſacred oracles, 


ſelves for inſtruction to the great apoſtle of 


diſuade him. We often find him inforcing 
ſtrong and binding ties of morality; but 
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he firſt wins the ſoul, and reconciles it to 
God: then doth every precious 8 ſpring 
apace, and is loaded with Works, 
ſtretching out a beſtowing hand, like Job, 
making the widow's heart glad, and them | 
that are in diſtreſs to ling for joy. Can 
our affectionate mother, in the integrity of 
her heart, like the Pſalmiſt, confide in the 
Lord? Does the ſay, The Lord reigneth, 
let - the earth rejoice, let the multitude of 
© the Iſles thereof be glad? The heavens: | 
declare his righteouſneſs, and all the peo- 
ple ſee his glory? Does ſhe conſider, that 
the tender appellations of father, mother, 
huſband, and children, ſoon die and diſ- 
appear; but an inheritance in the heavenly | 
manſions - above, is -a- laſting tranquillity: } 
Shall we not _ be filent, and for a mo- 
ment conſider, — Lord, what is man that 
* thou art mindful of him! Has human na- 
ture ſo much attracted thy notice? Is it ſo 
much under thy immediate care, that wil 
compaſſions ſeem to take ſhare in our cala- | 
mities, and ſympathize with our grief? 
What friend can flee ſo ſpeedily to our re- 
lief? Are the running ſtreams of thy — 
conſolation, and thine indulgence of the 


60 
moſt tender kind? Neither can thy friend- 
| ly care be interrupted by any diſproportion 

[ of ſituation, nor can the moſt remote apart- 
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ment conceal us from thy view, nor the 


buſtles of an exalted ſtation divert thy ſtrict 


ſcrutiny. Are not the raging billows and 
the ſtill waters equally open to thy inſpec- 


tion? Do not the kings of the earth fall 


at thy irreſiſtible doom? Do the ſparrows 
feed, or fall to the earth without 1 


| knowlege. 
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But I find, I have inſenſibly ot off, 
from the prevailing qualities of a virtuous 
woman, and have not now time to add 


much more: only, let us conſider charity 


in its different degrees; for, as it is a vir- 


tue, it is alſo a precious grace. Let us 
then diſtinguiſh betwixt charity in the heart, 


and charity in the hand. Let us conſider 


well, if we are not prompted by ambitious 
or intereſted views, and that we do not 


conhne our charity to ourſelves or our par- 


ticular connexions; for, the immenſe Giver 
of all good, hath ſet bounds to the raging 
ſea; but, his merciful goodneſs is abundant 


and never failing: he hath even beſtowed 
his unſpeakable gift on them that were afar 
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off, and they are now made nigh by the 
blood of the covenant in Chriſt, whom he 
hath given unto ry: and with — 1755 things 
freely. 8 
Let us then contile; adoring this ever 
bleſſed and adorable Trinity. May we be 
devoted to the intereſts of the almighty 
King of Zion! Let us rejoice, that his hand 


is not ſhortened, neither are the ſprings of 
his bounty ſealed. There is no rail around 


the throne of Grace; the vail is rent in 


twain, and the glory of the Lamb who is 
in the mid of the throne doth ſhine forth. 
| Let all who have taſted of his clemency, i 
in greater or lefſer degrees, ſing loud for 

joy, and rejoice, that riches and honour 
do thus abound : and og yea, glory is 
found. 


Could nature then, without a God ſupply? 
No, fure; but all in dark oblivion ly. [orve? 
Could ſtrength and vigour without his aid ſur- 
Or, ſhould thoſe dead and buried ever live? 
Can worldly wealth or riches & er preſcribe, 
Where human breath may Safe and ſtill reſide* 
Oh! nothing like our morning Bray” appears, 
Or with fuch conſolation chears.. 


n * 
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Should tings of earth, with all their power ſu- 
Then offer each his boaſted reign; [ preme, 


Theſe trifles with contempt we would refi en 
Since grace and truth fo clear do ſhine. 


| Sing loud to him, and ſend your voice abroad; 
- He is the light, the truth, the living God. 

| He is Fehovah, God of truth: 

So ſays his word, yea, and his oath. 

| What need we more to make us ſure ©? 


Since all di ſeaſes he doth cure. 15 


| What king or monarch &er ſo much renown vd: 
In him is grace, yea, glory found. 

He i a prophet, prieſt, and king, 

| And ſball Poſe a laſting reign. 
His crown 15 glory, and his ſceptre peace, 

i The loud alarm 1s ſounding grace. 


3 cxi. ver. you 
His work moſt honourable is, 
Moſt glorious and pure; 
And his untainted righteouſneſs | 
Por ever doth endure. 


His work moſt wonderful he hath | 
Made to be thought upon : 
T he Lord is gracious, and he is 
Full YT compaſſion. 


ſo 


„ 
* — 
Ply 


Tr fin 
Dear Madam, I am afraid, I have now 
3 you: long letters are not hand- 
ſome; I have not half done, would time 
permit; but in the mean While, een 
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Dear Madam, Wenn 5 1 
Fours in ſincerity, | 


"Mfr Davacxonns 
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LETTER v. 
With a POEM n VIRTUE. 1. i 


MaDaM, _ Bug | 
F OUR laſt night's comverticuil ite 
ſibly lead me into a contemplation ok 

the beauty that is in virtue; and for your 
entertainment, I ſhall here nne an hum- 
ble attempt to draw the picture of virtue. 
But, in the mean while, would you know 
a few of the ſweets of ſolitude? You-are 
placed in the hurry of life, while I fit in a 
ſhade juſt habitable. I can ly leiſurely | 
down, without being diſturbed by the ruſt- 
lings of faſhion, or the inſignificant and 
3 
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trifling tumults of a city. I can riſe early, 


at the voice of the bird, without being un- 
quieted by the wanton ſound of the haut- 


boy. But that we may have a more ex- 


alted view of virtue, we ſhall here place it 
in a poem; afterwards we may make ſome 
reflections on the agreeable and diſagreeable 
ſcenes in human life. 


li What Pplenitude doth virtue guard. a 

| ON honeſt labours full reward. 
nan thus bleß'd we may behold _ 
Skreen'd from ſcorching heat and chilling N. 
Him ſtore of treaſure doth abide, 

A loving wife his children's guide. 
Mphat honours do the juſt poſſeſs ! 

His en' mies fear and friends careſs ; 

To the poor he gives, to neighbours lend, 
How ſocial is the beſt of men! 

Tell, where ſuch merit doth abide * 
In wiſdom's ways it doth ręſide. 

i Such merit is both ſtrong and brave, 
Fits the poſſeſſor for the grave. x: 
Though human life doth end a-pace, 


The "i Hall reſt in perfect peace. 
Shall any ſay, where are you bound? _ 
No more I ſeei, ſince peace has labour crown'd. 
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How feveet and pleaſant is my reſt! - 
Since in fruition, | now Pm fully 9 5 


And all my truſt, I do inſure 


P 


. 25 


With him, who keeps with greateſt ca care. 


His charge neglect, Pm ſure he wont ; 


They, who him truſt ſhall ater dee 'r 
They, plenteous through life ſhall ſteer, 


Who do perſiſt, and do him fear.” 
Come, tell me now, if any can 
Where is the place of ſuch-a man, 
Doth thus enjoy ſo bleſi'd a fate? 
Sure he ſhall end in happy ſtate. © 
you inform, he lives juſt by, 

As may be ſeen by ev'ry eye. 

All hidden darkneſs he doth ſcorn, 
And fair appears like riſing morn. 
Thus virtue ſhall poſſeſs his place; 


Like the ſouth ſtreams he. ſhall increaſe. 


Who can ſuch merit then behold? 
Why do they not the ſame unfold? 
And thus declare it to the blind, 
That now we may their ſores upbind. 


Since truth diſplays ſo great a hight, 


Why ſhould we falſhoed then purſue ?- 


Away with vapours black as night, 
We'll graſp its fair and lovely hue. © 
| N 
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Now, may we confider blindnefs and 


| folly, as diametrically oppoſite to wiſdom 
and truth. Does the midnight hour de- 
monſtrate its oppoſition to the ſhining beams 
of the ſun, when the clouds have over- 

{ ſhadowed the ſtars, and the moon with- 


drawn her ſhining? even ſo we find igno- 


rance and folly ſtretching forth their hand 
| to pull down the bulwarks that wiſdom 


hath been building. They are blind to 
wiſdom in their neighbour, even tho' it lie 
open to their inſpection, and will have none 
of her reproof. How amazing is it to ſee 
fops and coxcombs, calling aloud to their 
companions, Go not into wiſdom's houſe, 


her habitation is narrow and confined ! 


there is no room for ſporting or the gaieties 


of life. They have more delight in the night 


bower or lewd tavern: there, the grand 


| enemy of their ſouls can at once inſult their 
judgment, and betray their underſtanding: 
| they are immediately lulled in the ſoft em- 


braces of the moſt dangerous of evils. Is 


it not a full demonſtration, that they are 


blind, who either will not or cannot ſee, that 


the beams of wiſdom's houſe are cedar, the 
coverings of tapeſtry; that within are gar» 


| 


} 
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ments of needle work, her daughters 
clothed in purple and ſine ſcarlet; that her 
goings forth have been of old ? © How beau- 
« tiful are thy feet with ſhoes, O princes 
daughter! Does the rain drop into the 
bed - chamber of virtue? No, ſure: © Enlarge 
© the place of thy tent; let them ſtretch forth © 
© the curtains of thine habitations; ſpare * 
not, lengthen thy cords and ſtrengthen 
thy ſtakes, Iſaiah hv. 2. Is the merch- + | 
ant trading with his ſtock to a far country? 
Is the hufbandman felling corn or planting 
flowers? Is he ſetting Exvourite« flowers in 
certain places? Is virtue now at the top of 
her ſplendor? Has the queen of the ſouth 
already ſeen all Solomon's glory? Should we 
not remember Job in the days of his pro- 
ſperity, when he clothed the poor with the 
fleece of his flock, when he wept for thoſe 
that were in trouble? he did not eat his 
morſel alone. This was all great virtue. 
But, what does he ſay in the days of his 
adverſity? O! it is infinitely ſuperior to all 
the virtues practiſed in his former proſpe- 
rity. - I know, fays he, that my Redeemer 
* liveth'—Let us next inquire, whether 
virtue has a real felicity in it. Can it 
F 3 2 
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afford us ſtrong confolation? Is it able to 
conquer death and the grave? Has it ſuffi- 


ciency or dignity to ſatisfy divine juſtice 
in our room? Where is king David with 
all his heroic reſolution? Job with his un- 
equalled patience? Solomon the great with 
all his wiſdom? Have they flept with their 
fathers and are laid in the duſt? Are the 
© prophets alſo all dead? Where ſhall we now 

turn our eyes? From whence cometh our 
| hope and our ſure defence? Is there not a 
TS greater than Solomon here? Who is this 
that cometh travelling in the greatneſs 
of his ſtrength, mighty to ſave?? Is he 
treading the wine preſs of his Father's wrath 


alone, and of the people there is none near? 
he apoſtles all gone; yea, the very diſciple * 
& whom Jeſus loved is alſo away, and Peter's 
voluntary promiſes of conſtancy. are iſſued 


into bitter tears. — Strange! Is all the 


| ſtrength of love and friendſhip gone? 


Would no man venture to ſtay with the 
Lord of life? © And the women ſtood afar 
off beholding theſe things.“ But, hark 


even then he interceedeth for ſinners, for 


them that were afar off. Can we then be 


cold and indifferent, when ſuch a prevail- 


ing friend pleadeth for us? Oh! let us in- 
creaſe our fervor, grow warm and ſolici- 
tous, intreat and implore that we be not 


ie. 
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refuſed : his promiſes ſtand ſure; yea, they 


are confirmed by an oath. . But, Oh! therg 
is much ſtill behind: how ſeldom are we. Wi 


denied to ſenſible objects! How do they 
bend in our way, and preſs themſelves in 


our view! Do our children come to us 


beckoning with the hand in their non- age, 


before they attain the uſe of ſpeech? Can 


we refuſe them our favourable ſmiles? Do. 
we not graſp them in our arms, with. the 


* warmeſt friendſhip? Do we thus paffion- 
ately love our children, and yet forget to 
love that immenſe and ſupreme Being who, 


formed them, and gave them.to us, ſaying, 
as Pharoah's daughter to Moſes, Mother, 


bring up this child for me. — But let us 
a little, conſider the ſtrength of affection in 
the human mind. Has God made us ca- 


pable of giving good gifts to our children? 


Yea, we know, by certain ſigns, that We 
are capable of ſo doing. Are there any pa- 


rents, who, by the common occurrences 


of life, have their firſt- born ſon removed, 
at a great diſtance * them? Are they. | 
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| count. Are our children taken away by 
W death? Do we not mourn many days for 
| their loſs? Have we heard of death from 


braces of death in our own arms, do we 
not tremble and ſhrink at the thoughts of 
his rapid progreſs or ſlow approach? Is an 


only child laid within the confines of the 


rience ſays, No. 


f 
| 
5 
? 


not daily anxious concerning him? How K 
much do they value his hand-writing? He, 
| | poſſibly, was the darling of his mother's af- 
fections, who often ſuffers the moſt anxi- 
| ous feelings of tender ' paſſions on his ac- 


A | afar?” and has the trumpet ſounded an a- 
Alarm at home? If we have felt the cold e 


grave? Were ſuch pleaſant and obedient in 
their life? Had we comfort in their death? 
Have we reaſon to believe that their fleſh 
W doth reſt in hope? You may fay, all this 
Will greatly tend to alleviate grief: Expe- 
Is the agreeable compa- 
nion of our life gone, who had equal love 
for, and confidence in us, as we had in 
them? May we not ſuppoſe, that, in ſuch 
a Caſe, the innermoſt receſſes of the ſoul 
are ſtruck, and the whole faculties over- 
powered. Oh! how unable is the frail ' 
mind to ſtand the ſhock! Now do we find 
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that all this ſerves but to mix the bitter tears 
with the ſweet. Hence we find the Pſal - 
miſt, expreſſing the advantage of his paſt I 
affliction; but do we hear any ſaying, It ia 
good for me that I am aftlicted? How | 
heavily does every one complain under tha 
preſſure?—Let us now turn a little to what 
is more chearing and comfortable. The 
Pſalmiſt knew, that his covenant ſtood 
ſure: and Solomon had a full perſuaſion, 
that God, in very deed, dwelt with men | 
upon earth. They knew and believed, 
that there was a God in Iſrael: and he is 
the alone judge of, all the earth, aud muſt 
certainly do right. Dare we anticipate his 
power and wiſdom in doing what ſeemeth | 
him good in his fight? He is perfect in all 
his ways, and clear in judging ſtill— 
There is one thing I cannot help taking 
notice of, and that is, It muſt be allowed 
by all, that moſt of mankind are afraid to 
die, and death is juſtly called the king of 
terrors; but I have often perceived, we are 
| alſo afraid to live. How ſoon doth fear 
get in after tranſgreſſion! Adam ſaid unto 
the Lord, When I heard thy voice in the 
garden, I Was afraid.“ Our life is filled 
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| with anxious perplexities: whenever any 
| thing in our circumſtances grows dark and 
gloomy to our ſhort-fighted view, then 


out, whether to our profit, loſs, or diſho- 


mall be able to ſtand it: or if our expecta- 
tions be raiſed, how ready are we to fear 


2 our wiſhes. 

Ihus we find, that fear is the inſeparable 
| chapanion of imperfection: but why ſhould 
| we look upon the moſt affecting affliction as 
inſupportable, ſeeing the abſolute, the im- 


earth hath declared, As the day is, ſo 
{ſhall thy ſtrength be.“ May we not there 
build our hope of laſting aid, ſeeing all 
the promiſes of God, are in him, yea, and 
nin him Amen, to the glory of God? Why 
| ſhould we then be afraid, ſince we have 
not received the ſpirit of bondage again to 
fear; but have. received the ſpirit of adop- 
tion, and bave a right to all We Og 
* the ſons of God? | 
| But it is now near the midnight hour, 
4 ay J muſt conclude.—Let me, then ſub- 


I immediately we are afraid how it may turn 


| Nour; and if to either of the laſt, how we 


that ſome unforeſeen occurrence may yet 


menſely great and merciful Judge of all the 


{ſe 
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ſcribe myſelf, the friend of every ſincere 
Chriſtian: May they be guided by that wiſ- 
dom, that is firſt pure, then peaceable, 
gentle, and eaſy to be intreated; and believe | 


Mme, Madam, 5 12 | 
% Your: acre; Friend). iii Bl 
GCuascow,- April, 1770. 7 | 43 2a | 
Saturday mght. ; „ 
MARGARET DRUMMOND \, 
43 ; LF <6 $34 a it:it 
ve oO : | e 


" A * 1 E R ; IX, £21}. 


Dear Map Au, | T 
T AM. perſuaded of your ade 
a few obſervations, ſome of which, 
have for a long time, and often occurred to 

me, others ariſe of courſe. 2 

The firſt then that looks us in the PS 1 

is, O how many do we ſee that are daily 

| ſitters in the ſanctuary, who find nothing 

at all to be thankful for! Oh! why ſo in- 

ſenſibly does ſtupidity and ſelf-confidence; | 
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thus rage and reinforce their power! Why 


| do we thus ſit at eaſe, and leiſurely ly 


down. on beds of ſlumber! Do all things 


| run well, and have we never found that 


| God has diſtinguiſhed our lot? No uncom- 
mon thing hath ever touched our dwelling 


place; bitter and ſweet tears have never 
met together in the ſtream. Did we 
never find a mixture of inſeparable joy, 


mingled with our deepeſt ſorrow? Has the 


fierce anger of Saul never ſought after our 


hiding place? and have we not, like David, 
had an occaſion of weeping on the neck of 


a dear companion? Hath the Lord never 
bid any one curſe us in our hearing, as 
| Shimei did David? Have we, like Ruth, 
needed to gather handfuls of corn, amongſt 
the reapers of a kinſman's field ? 


Have 
we, time after time, gone from one end 
to the other of our Father's field, and have 


| not ſtooped to take up the rich ears of corn, 


| that were lying half hid amongſt the high 


| cut ſtubble? O! what great reward doth 


| Ruth find for her virtue? See how ſuddei 


the field. 


iy ſhe becomes richer than the reapesg 
The Lord God of Hrael, under 


whoſe wings ſhe came to truſt, gave her a 
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full recompence. — Come chou bither ane 
eat of the bread. © ' 

There is another chin g I cannot me un- | 
obſerved; it is the topic of fo many compa- 
nies, © We wilt not ſpeak well of any mar? 
O ſay we, if it come to his ears it will 
make him too proud; he is proud already, 
and this will make him worſe. Thus we 
are careful not to ſpeak well of a deſerving 
man, leſt it ſhould do him hurt; but it 
gives us no uneaſineſs at all, however fata 
the confequences may be, if we have it in 
our power to ſay that which is evil of him, 
and to tell even wounding and betraying 1 
falſhoods of him: carefully do we whiſper 
theſe tidings, and at the ſame time ſay, 1 
would not chuſe to tell it. We do not like 
the name of a ſlanderer; but, alas! we care 
fully hug the practice. Oh! how like tlie 
grand enemy of ſouls is this! He did not 
come to our firſt parents in the character of | 
an infernal ſpirit ; No: he aſſumes the like- } 
neſs of one of the beaſts of the field; he 
artfully diſcovers, that our firſt parents 2 
would not ſuſpect, that one of theſe beaſts, | 
which were under their ſubjection, ſhould 
thus attempt to ſeduce them. But, oh! * 

| - | 


6% LETTER IX. 
how unlike is this to David's turn of mind! 


He wanted to hide the depth of his grief, 


from the daughters of the uncircumciſed: 


But, Madam, may we not differ ſo far 
from the common notions in this caſe, as 


to believe, that ſpeaking the truth of a de- 


ſerving man, will tend to add to his hum- 
ble gratitude to his God, that made him 


thus? If he finds that he is uſeful in ſo- 


ciety; if he at any time has ſpoke ſeaſon- 
able words to the weary or diſtreſſed; if his 
Words are like due on the mown graſs, 
What then will the good man ſay? O, ſays 


B he, What ſhall I render unto the Lord, 
for all his gracious gifts he hath beſtowed 


| on me?” Sure, it would be a wide abſurdi- 
ty to ſay, that any man whatever, made 
imſelf: then, of certain conſequence, the 
praiſe will redound to the hand that made 
him. Doth not the work recommend its 
maker? Says the ſupreme Lord of life, 
Believe me for my very works ſake.— 
Do we find Abraham at any time ſaying, 
I have made myſelf the Father of the faith- 
ful; or, in Iſaac I have ordered my ſeed to 


but he was fond to declare the mighty and 
| wondrous works of God to all. generations. 
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be called? Did king David fay, By my own 


ſtrength J have killed the Philiſtine, and 


I ſhall fit king in Irael? No, no; far from 


this is their language: we may read the 
ſentiments of their” eres r e not 


hid them. 


If a man in common life find Few his | 


labour is progreſſive, will he not purſue it 
with more aſſiduity? But, how many of us 


are there, that, if we find any thing that 


is precious, we are ſo careful to conceal it 


from our neighbours, that we immediately | 


loſe ſight of it ourſelves? The very next 


day we cannot find it: O, how burtful | 


ſuch a narrow'turn of mind! 


Many there are who will fay, 1 heard [| 
ſuch a ſermon, or ſuch a lecture, I was 


preſent at ſuch a ſolemnity ; but, I have 
got a bad memory, I cannot retain ſuch } 
things.—O, what a grievous and imperti- 


nent inſult to the ſupreme Author of every 
good and perfect gift! Has he given us 
powers and faculties, in ſuch a meaſure as 
he ſees meet; and does he afford all need- 
ful help? How then can that faculty be 
bad, by which we are enabled to retain the 
darts of get and ſprings of joy? We may, 
G2 
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indeed, b our gifts; but God made 


them all good: © he made man upright, but 
he hath ſought out many inventions.“ O, 
ingratitude to the laſt degree, to call any 


of the good gifts of God bad! With What 
contempt and inſolence do we treat our 


beſt friend! But, if God would ſpeak peace 


to our ſouls; if we heard the peace · ſpeak- 
ing blood of the Saviour of the world, ir. 
#he ſtill ſmall voice, ſaying, I have at once 


| perfected what concerns thee !—Be ſtill and 


know, that I am God: commit your way 
to me, and I will bring it to paſs:* then, 
would we, like the Pſalmiſt, make haſte 
to declare his faithfulneſs and loving kind- 
neſs; his juſtice and mercy is unſearchable: 

| how: uncontrouled and free are his ways! 
O how ſweet the melody that is heard in 
our ſtreets, and in the broad ways! < It is 
Chriſt that died; yea, rather that 1s riſen. 


It is God that rubifleth, who is he that 
condemneth?* O! ſuch ſovereign mercy and 


diſtinguiſhed bounty! Ye ſpirits of juR 
men made perfect! Ye ranſomed whom 
God did fave from going down to the pit, 
where deſtroyers go; O inſtruct us in the 
art of celeſtial praiſe; tell us in what ſtrains 


— 


of ſacred harmony, you expreſs your gra- 
titude for this marvellous redemption. This 


haſty opportunity will be gone before we 
can expreſs our thoughts. Could ſuch laſt- 
ing felicity be purchaſed by leſs than the 
1 blood of God's unſpeakable gift? 


L am, Madam, Yours, ele. | 


MARGARET Dxv2coND- 


A POEM on ELOQUENCE, with 


a SOLILOQUY on the Chriſtian's 
Privileges, 


0 great divine, thou heavenly foul, 
Whoſe diction does like rivers roll; 
When calm and deep they glide along, 
Thro* vallies large, the hills among : 
Whilſt from my heart the vital Hirten. 
Flows circling round through ev ry vein, 
On what you preach, with great delight, 
I hear by day, and think by night : 

Your ſtyle is copious, ſtrong, and free, 
Beauties which meet in few but thee : 
Thour't fo profuſe that words near Jail, 75 
Tet fo conciſe, none can curtail: 
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Tur periods flaw with greateſt. eaſe, 
The niceſt ear they can't but pleaſe: _ 


But yet the tropes which brightly Gone, | 


Thro' all your works in every line; 


Compar'd with what they repreſent, 


Are found indeed exceeding faint : 


For, human language has not ſtrength, 
Tour.thoughts to paint at any length. 
Tour grand ideas, touring high, 

And reſting far beyond the ky ; 

As far excell the diction ſtrong, 

As heavenly chairs the concert-ſong. 

Has mortal tongue fo well diſchsd, 
Such grate within the heart infusd? _ 
So well you paint the hero bold, 


Tou warm our hearts, tho e er fo cold. 
| Should death ten thouſand forms us ſhow, 
And-roll to us in ſeas of woe; 


The rapid current ſugging high, 
We wou'd await without a figh : 


Tho ver our heads it fevelPd apace, 


| | Unmov'd we'd meet its cold embrace. 


O Eloquence, thou gift of heav'n, 
What mighty fow'r to thee is giv'n? 
The human ſoul thou canſt command, 


Ad make us brave hawe'er we ſtand. 


D 
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T he brighteſt of he pion , DELETE, 
Who can with fo much\ courage bold. 
The very truth of truths unfaldd +» 


Or who, with ſuch. à noble grace. 
Can fhew the things belang to peace? | 


And with ſuch ſtrong intreaties mid, % 


Can bid us all be reconcil d. 11044 13,0 


What wonder 1s't to ſee the great AMEN?! Fs 


Thus ſtoop ſo low as ſup with men? Pa i 


When to the ſanctuary we do ręſort, 
We fondly fit to hear your grand report: 


What chearing news in feweeteft breeze; 5 IK | 


From goſpel trumpet flows with eaſe. 5 
While now my. ſoul no roont doth ſhow, » "4 


Por the diſtreſſing darts of <vve { 16404: OO 


No gloomy damp ſhall &er o'ercome, 1 
The heav'nly ſtrains of an immortal ſong. 
And who can read your Poems, line by line, * 
And not declare they 'brightly Shine, 2FÞ 
With truth? 12 full they do relate 
The happineſs of an immortal tate 
Enjoy'd by that triumphant croud, ' . 
Who to eternity ſhall fing aluul. 
Sing loud to him that lives anon, 
And glorious fits upon his throne ?! 
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| And by his gratious ſceptre ſways, 
| Glad news to thoſe who do him praiſe. 
But why need I myſelf annoy, 
Or thus my tender mind employ? 
Since, do my beſt, I cannot raiſe, 
| The character I fain would praiſe. 
My feeble Muſe is far too low, 
8 Thy value or thy worth to ſhow : 
| Thy merit claims a nobler ſong, 
Than one from the ignoble throng. 
But why ftould J ſurpriſed be? 
| Since heaven ſuggeſts the higheſt key— 
= How high and lofty is his train! 
| The temple vail is rent in twain. 
This teacheth us right well to know, 
W There is /ti/l more than man can ſhow. 
Who can ſuch glories teſtify? 
= Both men and angels bleſs d we ſee. 
= How high's the ſtream of mercy's tide ! 
Were is no man can this deſcribe. 


= Tet mercy will their force &erthrow : 
Ad mate them thus to ſtand aghaſ}, 
VL, here doth come the Lord of hoſt ! 
Be not afraid, my friends, ſaith he, 
rem theſe harms will ſet you free. 


Should North and South winds ſternly blow; 
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On E LON EIN OE. 
PII to their fury put à land. 
And lead you fafe by Wee Mind. 


What fries 14 thity hls W lead! „ Av 
And to the heavenly choirs will gad 2 | 0 1 

A friend of friends. defies all ren . pF 
And of the tempeſt flops th* alarm. — 7 
Hence thus doth ſay the, great AMEN, 
Here's peace and ſafety to loit men 
And thus defies the moſt deſigning faes,' 1 | 
While he "I . nnen Fei nalſtus 

Jnazos, * 2 vet +56 iE 


"Wa moſt 8 wiſh 3 to crown, - "mM * 1 
The labours of all the go ood paſtors i in town: 3 
That thoſe who thro' the world are en 3 


N till be e unto * God rr: eat 
Lett any ſhould 8 offended with the Wh part 
of this Goal and call it enthuſiaſtic or bigotted, a8 
addreſſed to an imaginary being; the author would 
not with to incur the cenſure of the candid and fins 
cere Reader, and therefore hopes, that to ſuch it will 
excuſe! her, that ſhe' had an 8 W LL elo- 


the Lord, 

« horſe and 210 

and to that in Iaiahr liz. 9 How beauciful ee 

the mountains are the feet of him that wh $a 
good tidings, that publiſheth peace, that bringet! 
* good tidings of: good, that publitheth ae 
* that faith to Zion, thy God reigueth, « 4 
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Should Critis ſnarl;' or with diſdain deride, 

Who cares; ſince in a ſhade of cluſters we hes ry 

Will baffle ſcorn, and ſecure delight ; . 

Such pleaſure is not limited to fight, 

I dwell here unſociate, in ſolitude? 's hade, 

To behold the fine lilies ſo charmingly made 


Whoſe charming ſweet beauty and innocent gait, 
* ſaid to * both the * * the N | 


2 run SOLILOQUY: | 
| aan | | 


0 Mb a power, tell me by 1 


am thus diſtinguiſhed ! Am I deſcended 
from religious parents? Was I early devot- 


ed to thee in baptiſm, while I was incap- 


able of choice? Were they careful in a few 


things? Have I often dedicated myſelf to 


thee by ſolemn vows? Thou ſaidſt to Moſes, 


I am thy God, and thy father's God. Thou 
| haſt been the dwelling place, from genera- 


tion to generation, of them that love thee. 


HFave la title to the bleſſings of their offspring? 


Haſt thou, O Preſerver of men, made me 


“both the daughter and mother of them that 


now ſing aloud for joy? Did I ſee the laſt 
breath of father, mother, and child? Oh, 
the tender farewel! Why have I drunk ſo 


deep of theſe riſing and falling ſprings of 


grief and conſolation? For what end is time 
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alloted me to contemplate, and wonder at 
the perfections of the immenſe Divinity? 
O ineſtimable riches! Whilſt, thouſands reel 
and ſtaggar like one drunk, and are drown- 
ed in the deep deluſions of blinded nations! 
O, how broad then is my poſſeſſion! Is 
the height, the ren and pg. of it un- 
meaſureable— l 
But why do doublin g 7 ariſe? Why 
are they by turns forbidding hope? Have 
I ſprung up, a tear amongſt precious wheat? 
Is the wheat ripe and gathered into the 
barn, while the tear is ſtill left ſtanding? 
Have I violated the ſacred rules I eſteem; 
and have I provoked the juſtice I fear? 
What monſtruous ingratitude ! Oh! how 
ſenſleſly fooliſh and miſerable! how de- 
ceitful and deſperately wicked is the human 
heart! Does the enemy of ſouls, the cor- 
ruption of nature, and the depravity of finz 
forbid a relying on, and truſting in the ſole 
Monarch of heaven and earth? But ſince all 
things are his, will we not aſcribe unto 
him the power and glory of diſtributing 
his own? He 1s able to bind the ftrong 
man, and caſt him out..-Why then, does 
unbelief thus rage and reinforce its power? 
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4 not your hearts be troubled j if ye believe 
in Ged, believe alſo in me.“ — Then, 0 


. Wut thou not kſten to the feet 


ni beloved, tell me whether thou goeſt, 

and where thou makeſt thy flocks to reſt 
ar nn. Of that I knew where I might 
8 > id him! that T-might come even to his 
© feat? "The half of a kingdom cannet ſa- 


theti de ke Him? Shall we ſee him as he 


Ai in the brightneſs of his Fathers 22 


ene ee en he Amen. 
roo * N a= 


« 1 1 


. * ® : 
. 10 » * * 4 
4 * A 4 &. * 0 5 N ” 4a 4 + — 7 mY * > - — — 
* 


. 


5 5 0 ST Bt. | MARGARET DRUNMMOND. 


3 ö FY Kg 7 p * we ac oh - 
n 4 8 . : Ga Fe th 
. R * - F 
— T CC VIETS -S | © 3 JR SE 
% * 
| 9 4 4 * * 
et boot et TT” a 
3 * * 
4 146 > of = — * 5 - — — * a TT - 7 * 
5 *. — 
ay E - » * H * - — * 
. * 4 * * Pe ; 4 2 * * 
- — * S i 4 u# - = 
ö $ ft _— - 4 
— 


** 
— 


1 o * 4 \ * 5 — PE : * * 

* * b 1 . g F . $ F a „ : 
, * * 4 - — . — 3 — — ow Þ » — 
— > PSs b £ g 
, | | | | | = 7 4 'E 1 * hy 4 N D. | _ ; 


* 


: { 
' Ys + 
: 
# 
[ 0 py: © yz © 4 a 
1 * - LD I — * — 
5 11 £ 4 44 4 
2 by & „ „ 4 . « 
* i > 
: — ” . #4 2 WS It 
E 4 * 
* - 9 < 5 
+ E 144 —— # 1 — \ mY _ 4 „ # * 
' \ 


* of B * 
GG To 
+ z — * * IS. * #4 — * 22 * * 

* 2 N 


8 8 8 5 fe It 
2 1 3 FORT x 
, fn FIR) 5 0 


Jy" 
8 2 1 " 


Im 


2 


md, away with this preſuming menſter: 
| ent the Pfeſerver of men ſaid; Let 


melody of this charmer? Say to him, 0 


| tisfy my boundleſs deffres.— Ol! fhall we 


